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" MONDAY EVENING, NAY 4.
_;H_m.’l is now gl;ml-lmﬂ_r superceding iron
in railways and machinery of all kinds,

Spring time may be a good time to take
medicine; but it is & better time not to
tuke it. W

Me. D, Do Taylor, of the (Guernsey
Times, is president of the Guernsey coun-
ty Sabbath School Union,

We don't take much stock in Reil, the
Cunadian Rebel, He nsed to sell whisky
to our Tondinns in the West.

Cleveland hss o new and beautiful
primn donna whose smile is broad enough
to cover & fair sized township.

Mayor Carter Hurrison has sued nearly
everybody for libel but ex-Senator John A.

Logun! But he will never sue him!

It is stated that Mr. John R. McLean,
of the Cincinnati Enquirer, didn’t "'go for
Cleveland” on election day. It seems
quite likely that he will fully make up for

his neglect by going for him now!

“ticing to hell on wheels,” is what an
Ilinois minister calls roller skating. This
explains why the sa'oon-keeper doesn't
like rinks. He thinks people should go
on foot, (by his route,) in the old-fashioned
way.

Even the great metropolitan dailies are
ocensionally downed by the Intelligent
Compositor. The Times-Star of Cincin-
nuti is giving biographies of “Prominent

Not only do Hon. 8. 8. Cox's old con-

greasional constituents in  New York pro-
toat agninst him leaving them to take the
mission to Turkey but leading Democrats
throughout the country unite in declaring
that he is too valunble & man to the party
to be allowed to leave the country. Why
not send Allen O, Myers to Tyrkey in Mr.
Cox's place?

Speaking of the sddress delivered the
other day belore the Methodist preachers
by Mr. Anthony Comstock, the Daily Sara-
togian observes:

It is the Inshion to sueer at Comatock as &
fanatic, if not worse, but ke is ooe of the
foremost aposiles of moral cleanness, whose
work in directly for the bighest good of the
moe, If some Ilnkewarm reformers knew
what he knows, perhiaps they would show
lesa prudential zeal,

True, every word of it. All honor to
Anthony Comstock, one of the bravest and
truest men in America,

The New York correspondent of the
Pittaburg ost tells how a woman wins at
poker:

The desire to win a dollar or twois as
strong in the belle whose allowance of pin-
money s a hundred & month a8 to one to
whom the loss or gain of a trifle is of conse-
quence, A tough old club man, nowbly a
sticker for exactitude in his play, was brought
the other night into direct antagonism with &
bewitchingly beautitul maiden, He held
three kings, ahe had cards which, according
to Hoyle, couldn’t bare won the pot or any-
where near it, and yet he pushed the chips
over to her after a moment's hesitation,
“What under beavens did you do that for?"
a friend, who saw both bands, asked, ‘‘Her
two pairs beat my three of & kind," he re-
plied, “But she didn't have two pairs.” 0,
you, she did—a pair of aces in her hand and
# pair of eyrs in bher head—olue ones with
tears (o them, They'd beat a royal flush If
I beld i

“Sam, the Searsmouch,” for Saturday,
May 2, has an alleged portrait and a brief
biography of Captain Asa 8. Bushnell.
The portrait does not represent the eap-
tnin as the very fine looking man he is,
but the biography fits very well and we
give it below:

In the city of Springfield, county of
Clark, and state of Olo, there resides s gen-
tleman who was christesed, when quite
young, Ass 8. Bushoell, Had he been cog-
nomened John Smith, or John Jones, or
John Brown, he would have thrived and be-
come just as popular. Who is he? Any-
body who doesn’t kaoow of Captain Buah-
pell is not acquainted with Obio affairs,
To begin with, be was a brave soldier,
then, a8 a manufacturer of the celebruted
Cbamplon agricultural  impleoients, he
amased asoog fortune. Ceptain Buasnoell
is more or less interested in politics, and is a

hBQpIM‘hllm gubernatorial quantity,
A whole-sou al geotleman is Captain
Am 8. MI!H.‘.‘I =

“Sam'' can be had at Pierce's,

Let us have Republican clubs—pure
and simple—througbout the country,
whose members will have the single pur-
pose to promote political punty aud in-
tegrity, and good government, through the
restorstion and maintainance of the Re
publican party. A programme which con-
templates, merely, the nomination of a

fucloyes,” It meant Buckeyes—got

(Muckuyes—or Cockeyes.

l'oledo is now agonizing tor s bridge in
the Fifth Ward and she wants Wood county
to help ber pay for it. We bave a grudge
ngninst Wood county and we hope the
Toledonns will take it out of her hide if
slie doesn't come to time without.

This, from the Xenia Daily Gazette, is
plensant reading for the many friends of
our distinguished ex-Senstor:

The Springfield Guoss-Rervsic thinks
Hon, Tom J. Priogle would make an accepin-
ble candidate for Lieutenant Governor. We
second the motion.

In is snnounced that Bob Ingersoll be
came o pagan becsuse a Presbyterian
church in Northern Obio mistreated his
So poor Bob triee to punish the
Almighty for the fuults of those naughty
Preabyterianal  But the Almighty con-
tinues to exist and reign, Poor Bob!

tather.

A dog that anows where to tind a hone is
wiser than s scholar who bas not lesrned
how to make & living.—John Swinton's Pa-
per (April 19,)

Thers is u good deal of practical sense
and truth in this, and the dead-beats who
are getting o thousand to two thousand
dollurs s year and can't (or don't) pay
their debts ought to make s note of it

Julius Chambers ii nua_ro_im the name
ol the clever person who some months
sinoe wrote the fionncisl story “On & Mar-
gin.! Heis s graduste of Cornell Uni-
versity and for several years haa been con-
nected with the New York Herald. All
this is from the Rochester Democrat and
Chronicle, whose editor dossn't seem to
know what has made Julius & grest man.
He was born in Ohio—Bellefontaine, at
that!

“With us,” snys the Boston Herald,
“some {amilies dine st 1 p. m., others at
2, others at 1, und atill others st 4, so that,
unless one is well scquainted with the
family churacteristics, it is altogether un-
safe to adopt socisl methods here that
would be e¢minently correct elsewhere,”
“With us" some families do not gine st
all. Their members wouldn't be particu-
lar about the time of day if they could get
& square meal—sny one with eight or pine
coursen!

Let the public hold iw bresth while we
relate an exirnordicary fact, namely, that
& newspaper msu—Mr. Eroest A. Hemp-
ntead, of the Crawford Journal, Meadyille,
Pa ,—has commenced the ereciion of an
o) vre bouse, nnd it is to be s fine one, too,
lue only way we can sccount for Mr,
Hompstend's financisl ability to do such a
thing sa this is that he was satisfied with
printing & yood, payiog weskly, and didn's
fool sway his woney on s dmlyl Hemp-
stead, by the way, is an exceedingly good |
.ﬂll'nli deserves all bo gots. -

certain man to the presidency in 1888 i
too narrow and too illiberal to be of much
uge. Let us bave the best and strongest
man lor our candidate in 1888 whether it
be Blaine, or John Bherman, or Joe Haw.
ley, or Seth Low, of Brooklyn, or some
man not yet discovered, Let there be no
personal booms—and no efforta 1o create
any. It we had known & yeur ago what is
known now we might have acted with
more wisdom—and a larger degree of suc-
cess!

The poet of the Columbus Dispatch fires
u parting salute st the “‘greatly lamented’
Ohio Legislature and it is the worst grind
that devoted band of statesmen and heroes

has yet endured. It in ay follows:

Fare thee 11}, O, fslature!
Thon hast done thy verv worst,

And with such a hideous nature
May ne olher e'er be curst!

Thou hast done thy selfish plessure,
K=pt our tew pars at & bol!

Filled sod rainod the sac measure
of zlous Standard Ol

Thou hanst done as 11ttle work s
Thou roulds’'t well do every day;

Made thy sittings one long cirous,
And pot men 1o elown's arcay,

Thou hust fawoed upon and petted
Eartisnnn of meamest siripe,

And tby odor, foul and fetid,
Froves that thou wre over-ripe.

Thou hast made thy wretched
And the people st the polls

Will anull out thy badly checkered
Maw of Lijiputian souls.

"

Fare thes ill, and if forever
Still forever, fare thee |11;
"'H thy like be with us never
1l the water runs up hill!
We feel in our bones that these terrible
“verses'' will exert an important influence

on the impending campaign,

Much success bas attended the efforts
of Christian people in New York who
bave worked among the Chinese and the
same is true in Philadelphia. On the
evening of April 31, the ball of the Y. M.
C. A in the Inst pamed city was filled
with the promoters and friends of the
"Chinese American Union," before whom
the Chinese Bunday Bchool pupils of the
city sang hymuns in both English and
Chinese. A letier was read from Mr.
Yung Wiog, of Hartlord, and Mr. Ab
Yang Ming, Chinese Consul st New
York, delivered an address in which he
expressed great interest in this movement
in bebalf of his countrymen, The Sunday
School Times, in giving an account of the
work says: “The Philadelphis union has
secured headguarters at No. 1024 Walnut
Street, where night schools will be con-
ducted for the Chinese, where there will
be opened & buresu of advice sod protec-
tion lor the Chiness; and where, with
opportunities for reading, playing games,
snd resting, & howe will be maintained for
the poor exiles whom ball the earth's
circamference separates from their own
bomes in the Flowery Kingdom "

Parting Lovers.

w upward rose & alender vine tres,

Wm u‘ﬂm rmllr: the fort udn.
i, no Vine tree wan it wmm mrnrd.
ut & loving malden rou oy 1 1
arly had the twain begun thele loving,

Aving ever sinee thelr days of ehildhood,
Now Tﬂ!‘)‘ had to say farewell forever,

iden thus the steipling murmursds
3‘#45‘"%&4 rivers, maiden, run befors

thee;
Nigh lrlt- third a gardon green s growing:
In the garden bloonms k tree of roses:
From im‘ rose tree pluck & rose, O maiden,
Ly It nowr thy nmﬂ within thy bosom;
Frster than the rose loaves fade within it,
Faster fados my hoart for thee, beloved!

To the stripling thus tho malden answored:
“Th high mountaing, youth, arise belore

theey

From the third there Sows a quiet fountaing
Nigh the fountain lies & biock of marbie;
On the marble stands s silver chnlloe;
In the aliver challee Hes a snow ke,
Near away the snowfinke from the beaker,
Lay it near thy heart, upon thy bosom ;
;ulnr than the flake of snow dissolveth,

nater molts my hoart for thee, beloved '

~The Acndemy.
v

AN ODD MISTAKE.

Mr. Groy was a man who had com-
mitted a great blunder. He had re-
tired! And vow time hung heavily on
his hands, and he knew not what to do
with himself. 8o, for lack of better
occupation, he took to calling on a
certain plump widow of his acquaint-
ance, who had a remarkably pretty
daughter,

Bessio Peploe was a younger edition
of her mother, They had the same
black eyes, rosy cheeks, and wavy hair,
and, truth compels us to add, the same
quick temper.

“I'll never marry old Gray," Bessie
told Mrs. Peploe, defiantly, after the
manner of the young Iady who refused
s man before he “‘axed her,'" for Mr.
Grey had not yet proposed, although
oevery "minﬁ he presented himself nt
the widow's dwelling, and sat by the
fireside, in the most comfortable chair
in the room.

*We shall see,"’ returned the elder
lady, and her bright eyes flashed, for
sho had sot her mind upon the mar-
ringe, and already regarded Bessio s
the mistress of Mr. Grey's comfortablo
house, in the High street of the com-
fortable little town in which they re-
sided. 3
“Yes; we shall see,” muttered Bos-
sie, and putting on her hat, slipped out
to have a walk with her admirer, Juck
Wilkins, to whom she coutided her
trouble.

Jack was poor, snd for that reason
had refrained from offering his haod to

retty Bessie; but when she told him
that old Grey was after her, he could
no longer disguise his feelings, and be-
fore they parted the girl he loved had
eunmul.edpto be his wife.

“What will mother say?' thought
Bessie, with a sigh, as they parted at
the gate of Mra. ﬁ‘eploa‘u little cottage.
*That horrid man will be there."

That horrid man was there,
armehair, opposite Mrs, Peploe.

Ho smiled ot Bessie as she entered;
but Bessie frowned at him in return,
and his face fell.  That evening the
girl was absolutely sullen; she spoke in
monosyllables, and ill-temper deprived
her pretty faco of bulf its beauty.

*| am nfraid her mind is set ag..inst
it,' Mr. Gray told himself with a sigh,
“and we might ull be so happy, if she
could only look st the matter in a prop-
er light; but 1 m‘apom it's natural.”

And he redoabled his efforts to be
agreeable—poor little man! for he had
an affectionate heart, and his big house
was dull and lonely.

But Bessie's fuce never relaxed its
set expression.

She hated the man, and meant to let
him see it, in defiance of her mother's
angry glances. What business had a
man old enough to be her father to
come courting her?

“You have behaved disgracefully,"
her mother sald, when Mr. Grey bad
taken bis departure. ‘It is so wicked
to trifle with the love of any man."’

*1 have never tritled with his love,"
retorted her daughter; **he must know
that I hate him. 1 have never attempt-
ed to disguise it—now, have I, moth-
erf"

"

in an

“You are a fool,”" sald her mother,
biuntly. **Mr. Grey is the best chance
you have ever had, or ever will have,
and 1 insist on your u}‘ing yes when
he asks you to L his wife."

*Mother," ecried Bessie, impulsively,
throwing her srms around her mother's
waist, hiding her face in her bosom.
“Mother, I have already said yes to
somebody else—somebody 1 love very
dearly."’

o hn!";iupad Mrs. Peploe, free-
ing herself from her daughter's em-
bruce. **What!"

It in trun enough," said Bessie, in a
faltering voice. *Jack has asked me
to marry him, and I have said yes."

“Without consulting me!" excluimed
her mother, angrily, looking at her
with a stern, reproachful fuce.

I love him," returned Bessie. *Ho
is the only man in the world that I
could ever eare for."'

*Stuff and nonsense!" eried Mra.
Peploo., *“Even if I liked the youug
man—which I don't—your wmarryin
would be out of the question. He can’t
afford to keep you."

“l am not afraid of poverty," said
Bessie, bravely, *“‘besides we are not
guinq to marry in haste. We can
wait."'

**Poor fooll"" and Mrs. Peploe's lips
curled. *I know what Lhﬂ waiting
menns for the woman. She goes on
trusting and believing in his promises,
and then when her beauty has fauded,
be turns round and marries someone
else. That's bow it ends.”

*Even shen,'’ sald Bessie, *'the wo-
man is better off than if she had tivd
herself to somebody she ecould mnot
lo“-"

"Ubgu. ou are mad—quite mud,"’
relurn ri. Peploe; *“but, thank
goodness, you have s mother who
won't sllow you to make an idiot of
yourself, You will marry Mr. Gray,
and forget all sbout that misguided
young man who ought to be ashamed
of himselt,"

“What for?"' ssked Bessle, with re-
mtpmunl. : o

‘*For proposing to a girl whom he
bas no means of ping‘lln comfort,"
returned Mrs. Peplos; *“a strait-waist-
cost is what he wants. You wre a pair
of lunatics; Lut, fortunately, I've some
sense left, and I won't stand by and
aee mj’ daughter ruined for life."

And she noed off to bed without
Elﬁngﬂauh the usual good-night's

iss. Poor girl, she missed it sorely,
and sobbed be-self to sleep; but she
meant to be true to Jack all the same,
Not even her mother's anger would in-
duce her to give h m up snd marry old

Groly.v.
she treated the object of her dislike

with the teat coldness on his next
visit, suceeeded in wak Lim
lvok thoroughly miserable. ut he

brightened considernbly wheon Mrs,
Peploe, to atone for her daughter's
rucfauu. sought to engage him in con-

n. Indeed the grateful little
man ventured to give the elder lady's
hand a gentle aqueeze when he rose to
take his { and, to his sur-
prise and it was warmly returoed

“Now, Poploe would culy get
over her objection, bow happy and

comtoriablo we should all be' he
thought,as he trudged howe, “*Hulloa,'
coming suddenly face to foco with »
handsome young fellow in & rather
shabby ulster.

“How are you, Jack Watkina?"
“Oh! Tam all right, thank you,"
sald Jack, sulkily, and strode on with-
out another word, while litile Mr,
Grey stood gazing after him with »
look of comprehension on his face.

1 supposo she has been telling him
all about it," he said to himself with o
sigh.  “It's natural, [ suppose, but it's
selfish, too, Yes! It is a little bit sel-
fish of them." And, shuking his head,
the old gentleman knockod at the door
of his house in the High-stroot—that
large, gloomy house that had never
seemed homelike sinco the death of
that sister who hnd been his right
hand.

When we think we are lfuing to
make people happy, itis hard to tind
that we are rogarded as an enomy, and
Mr. Groy rotired to rest in rather dis-
mal spirits,

He arose the next morning with the
detormination of putting an end to his
suspense by offering himself and his
home in the High-stroot to the object
of his attachment; he could bear the
stuapense no longer.

hen he arrived at the widow's cot-
tage that evening Bessie was not at
home, She had gone out to tea with
some friends, Mre. Peploe said, but
failed to add that she had wilfully ab-
sented herself because the sight of Mr.
Grey was distasteful to her.

"{‘ m glid she is not at home, dear
Mrs. Peploe.' sald Mr. Grey, looking
very rod and nervous.  “Iam glad she
is not at home, because it gives me an
opportunity of snying something that,
is very pear my hoart.”

He ‘edged a fittlo nearer to the wid-
ow as he spoke, avd she smiled at him
in an encouraging way.

She was a handsome woman, and
her smile revenled the whitest teeth in
the world.

“Pray go on, Mr. Grey," she said.
“1 am all attention.”’

Mr. Grey coughed, and looked ex-
cossively uncomfortable.

He wished that the widow would
avert her bright eyes from his face; her
steady gaze confused him, and he
scarcely knew what he was going to

say.

He hardly liked to risk popping the
guestion, for a refusal would mean
banishment from the cheerful fireside
where lie had spent so many pleasant
hours.

But the widow was waiting for him
to speak, and he could not back out
now; he had gone too far.

Poor little man! His heart was beat-
ing like a sledge-hammer.

’ilow still the room was. He started
as the ashes dropped upon the hearth.
This awful silence must be broken, or
what would the widow think of him?
He must say something.

“You must have known my objeet in
coming here so often,” he blurted out
at last.

“Well, I think I have guessed it,"
returned Mrs. Peploe, continulog the
stitches in the stocking she wans knit-

llngl.

*1 thought you would,” observed
Mr, Grey, comsiderably embarrassed
by her re]':]y. but relieved at the same
time, for it saved him from the ordeal
of a long explanation. “Well, since
you have guessed my secret, can you
give me hope?"

The widow was silent for a few mo-
ments, and Mr. Grey gazed at her in
the deepest anxiety, his heart throbbing
with mingled joy und fear, -

The house in the High-stroet would
seem more lonely than ever, if he re-
turned to it o disappointed man.

“I will be frank with you," she said
rmontly. Ay far us I am converned,

here 15 uo possible objection to the
marrisge; but Bessie is so young und
foolish that 2

*Ah! yes! I thought she would
object,' said Mr. Grey, rubbing his
face with a red silk pmkul-hlnﬁkur-
chief, **But don't you think you could
bring her round? I'd be so” kind to
ber, that I'm sure she'd get over her
dislike of the idea. Now, couldn't
you induce her to be more reasonable?"

“l have tried my best," said the
widow, with a deep sigh. *But the
girl is wild and headstrong. I seem
to Liave lost all influence over her.”

*Then, after nll, there is no hope for
me,"" said Mr. Grey, looking terribly
crestfallen.  *1 thought we would be
such a happy family—we four."

“We four!" repeated Mrs. Peplos,
staring at him as if she thought he had
takon leave of his senses.

*Yes!—we four! Why not?' asked
Mr. Grey. “Iknow Jack Watkins is
vory fond of Bessie, and | fancied we
should all be happy together, if I conld
only induece you to say *yes." "

*Then it is not Bessie you want,”
sald the widow, dropping stitches in
her stocking, nnd blushing like n girl,
us the truth lashed through her mind.

“Bessie!"” exclaimed Mr. Grey,laugh-
ing heartily. “What would [ want
with a child Jike that? Didn't you
know,'" here be grew suddenly grave,
“that it was you | wanted, Junet?"

*We all thougzht it wus Hessie,"
stammered Mrs, Peploe, *Oh! what a
fool 1 have been!"

“Don't say that," retnrned Mr.
Gray, in n sad tone of voloe, It is 1
who have been a fool to think you could
ever care for me."

The widow made no reply to this,
but gave lim u glance that spoke vol-
umes, In anutﬁur moment his arm
was around her walst, and he had stol-
en o kiss,

“*And you think that Bessie won't
object?" he said, anxiously.

“lLam sure she won't,” roturned
Mrs. Peploe, with & twinge of con-
sclence, ng she thought of the way she
hnd received Bessie's confession of love
for Jack Watkins. .

1l don’t know so much about that,"
said & merry voice from the doorway,
and Mr. Grey hastlly drew his arm
from the widow's waist ss Bessie en-
tered the room.

The kiss had opened the young lady's
eyos as to the real stute of affairs, snd
she knew in o moment that her mother
had been the real object of Mr. Grey's
affections. But, why had she not seen
it belore? She was angry with her.
self for being smch an idiot.

What in the world would Juck say?

_ Would he be pleased to find that Mr.
Grey was an imaginary rival?

Bessie pulled aside the blind and
looked out to see Juck, who had es-
corted her home, standing on the op-
posite pavemant with his oyes fixed on
the cultage. Mr, Grey followed ber,
and, after peering over her shoulder,
vanished from the room, while at the
snme moment her mother called hoer
awany from the window.

*“Bessie," sald Mrs. Peploe, between
lanzking and erying, *forgive me for
all the bard things 1 said to you."

“l will, indesd,” returned, Bessie,
heartily, as she kissed her mother;
“but what fools we have boen! We
must havo been as blind as bats not to
soe that It was you thut he wanted all
the time," ol

“Who would dream that he would
bave looked at me when vou were

nm&" Tumud Mu.hale't;pluq stroking
anghtor's [ .
I‘.!--(}hl" mntha?."? bugan Bensio, but
paused abruptly, as the door o '
and Mr. Grey entered accompan
Jnck Watkins.
The four looked at each other In si-
lenco for a few moments, and then,
tickled by the absurdity of the situa~
tion, Jack went fnto convulsions of
Inughter, His mirth was contagious,
and all |lnu| Imli‘ i‘m:;:'tily. nlthough Bes-
sle tried to lovk indignant.
“AI's well that mﬁh well,"" obsorved
My, Groy, rubbing his hands, and then
lie bent forward and andaclously kissed
Mrs. Peploe right bofore the eyes of the
young people.
It was not long bofore a double wed-
ding wan celobrated, Mr. Grey havin
lont Jack the money to start in  busi-
ness for himself, and from that day to
this the couple in the big house and the
couple in the cottage—a wedding pres-
ent from Mr. Grey—have never regret-
ted their cholee.

— et A A e,

To exidize jowelry by an expeditious
and durable process, add five grammes
of sulphuret of potash to a liter of hot
waler. As soon as the sulphuret la
dissolved, dip the silver articles into
the mixture; they will be sufficiently
oxidizod In the course of & fow seconds.
The mixture must be used as soon as
possible, as it loses its oxidizing power
I.ny chemical action if left to stand any
length of time. The silver articles
should then be plunged into fresh water
and thorvughly clesnsed and dried, then
brushed and polished with a wire
orush and somu pulverized grnrhlu.
which muakes the color darker. If the
articles ave ornnmented  with gold ﬁt
ures, the brush used must be what
ealled a rouge brush.  Silver vases and
jewelry oxidized in this mannor will
prove very handsome and durable,

Hitherto, in every Canadian history,
Fronch or English, we have been tnfd
that the word *Queboe™ was Indian,
moeaning strait, or promontory, while
others hnve imagined that it is a cor-
ruption of *Quel beo"—what a beak!
Here is something quite othernnd guite
new: Mr. Henry W. Chapman, an
English antiquary, thus writes: *1
have an ides that iv was Briquebee, in
Normuandy, about two wid  one-halt
leagues from Cherbourg, which gave
the nnme to Quebee. The chatean of
Briguebee was granted by Henry V.,
King of Englund, Frauce and Nor-
mandy, to William de Ia Pole, Duke of
suffolk, and on his seal he calls himself
Comes de Quebee.  This was o 1420,
seventy-two yoears before the discovery
of Amerien. Hence it is probable that
Briquebee was formerly called Quebec
also. The seal is in the possession of
the Duke of Buckingham, und is in the
library of Stowe, "' — Mantreal (Cunada)
Gasctle.

—l: @ A ——

The walls of seversnl of the British
war ships arc constructed of paper.

THE 3
BEST TONIC.

odi migs, mclliee e ol B
Crires Dyspepsis 4 w 4

Impure Bloed, Chills mad Fevers,
and Nearalgin.
*® tls an un .Ilnj remedy for Discases of the

] n P ver.
() qul.ul e for Disenses pecullar to
Women, and all who lead sedentary lives.
Itdoes not injure the teeth, cause 0,07
produce conntipation—otker Iron medicines do,
Itenriches and purifies the blood, stimulates
the appetite, alds the assimilation of food, re-
Ieven Heartburn and Belehing, and strength.
eni the muscles and nerves.
For Intermittent Fevers, Lassitude, Lack of
Enorgy, &o., it has no equal,
& The gennlne bas above trade mark and
erossed Tines on weapper, Take no other,
Made iy by BROWN CHENICAL 00, RALTINONE BB

—

"FULTON & HYPES,

FINE STIFF AND SOFT HATS.

= |(GQENTLEMEN'S SPRING HATS!

FULTON & HYPES, 6 1.2 E, MAIN.

"BROADWAY” SILK HAT,

SHIRTS | "z e SHIRTS!
FULTON & HYPES, MTTEiS IND NS,

* C. H. PIERCE & CO.

We have dune the

We make a specialty of fine paper decora-
tions for both dwellings and husln':sg rooms.

finest work ever seen

in Springfield and continue to do it, and all be-
cause we employ none but the most skilled : nd
experienced workmen and artists.

If you want any work of the kind done
entrust it to us, and we will guarantes yo

perfect satisfaction at the very lowest prices
for which good and perfect work can be done.

PIEAGE & CO., 13 5. MARKET ST,

=Take a Pointer from the Above.

IRON~ WORK.

I. J. HICKEY,

Practioal Macbinist and Gemeral Job Shop.

Repairs on all kinds of Machinery done on short notlee. Speclal attention
g:en tore llll: on Natlonary and Farm Engin
BEOrs,

Mill Work, liurlnm.l-hk-ﬂlﬂ
chomith-

{. and Experimental ® achinery of ail deseriptionn,

ing, ete. Work prompily sitended 1o, prices resronable, and satisinction gnare

anteed. Office and Works, (6 and GR i-.‘nt“‘uh!up on Sireel, Springfield, Oelo,
Telephone No, 846,

FENCING P CKETS, ETC,

FENCING

Are awa
MOLDINGS below cost.

CLOSE OUT.

PICKETS

down in price; so are CEDAR POSTS. We offer
ALL BUILDING MATERIAL for the
next 30 DAYS we shall offer at great sacrifice in order to

WOLISTON, WILDER & CO.,,

410 WEHST MAIN STREHT.

WM. GRANT'S SONS,

DAILY MEAT MARKET

CORNED BEEF EVERY DAY,

DENTISTRY.

MEATS. + NEW ADVERTIREMEN'S.
ESTABLISHED IN 1836, '
Wi H, Grany, ManTin M, G

Dr. T. L. James, Dentist
(Laate of Chlcago,)
Dentistry in all of its Branches.
Bpecialty of fine flllogs; restoring partial loas of

without plates, and resiorl
sound roots and broken teoth b;'c‘:%-t:lls::“"nm

116 1-2 West Maln Street.
Baroett Hullding.]

Dr. Frank . Runya ,

OLD E@ MES

The formula by which Mishler's Herd
Bitters ia compounded is over two hun-
dred years old, and of German origin.
The entire range of proprietary medicines
cannot ,ﬁ:‘dm a preparation that gn-
Joya 8o high a repulation in the community
where it is made as

M ISHLER’S
By

It iz the best remed Kidn
Liver (,bmptalfu{? qqf
Cramp in the Stomach,

tion, Malaria, Periodival
pmnll. ete. As o Blood ,m.
# has mo equal,

The late J Hayes, of Lancaster
sble uhm:;dﬂu-.g:m
and has soquired putati medi.

Parker's Ploasant Worm Syrup Nover Fally

DENTIST.

e ever marpby A i eraredtne

Bpecial sv'@blor pivek {0 (hie §rerenn
oataral teeth dataddice

DR. H. R. DOSCH,

DHNTIST,
Rooms 15 & 17, Arcade, Springfleld, 0,
Sencial Attention Giren fo Operalive Denils

PRINCETON COLLEGE.

EXAMINATIONS FOR ADMISSION
To the Cott.kux and BoIRNTIFIC *cHooL will be
held In the Law Bchool rooms (opposite Gibson
House), Cincinnail, commencing Thursday, June
.lT.‘ l: A l.'-‘, I?." mlll::ln; lh‘rurg‘h prl&lu.
un . or ¢ {11 rms & wlorn n
speiy o FRANK 1. KERVER, Ko 5 Wea Fourth
incinnatl, O,

exrminations will be ldentical with those

at Princaton, M. J,, st the sumo time.

AMES HIJ(X)?"
Preaident of Princeton Col l-io.

BAKERY,

YCU WILL FIND

LOBENHERZ BAKERY

NOW AT
33 EAST MAIN STREET,

Where You Wil Fiod

NICE AND FRESH 600DS

In Abundance,

PARTIES & SOCIALS A SPECIALTY,

B Oull X \
g & 'l‘:u'l.— thy Handsowest los Cresm 1'ar-

BEBDS
Ry e Y g or rade |
Rl R e p e e s T
CLARK & NETTLETON,

SEED & COMMIBBION MERCHANTS,
140 Weat Sth 84., Olsclanatl. 0.

or woshing will find the

print, try them, Made in groat varioty,

RONSUMPTION

bave bean cured, Judeed, s stron Taith te ¥

o
nd TWO
B ais RS e
eeee aad I 0. -~

.

Who are tired of Culicoes that fude in sunshine

perfectly fust ard yollable, If you want an homest

DVERTISERS ! sond for select list of loos
h mun vpln. Gieo, P, BOW ELL & O, 10 Bpruse
w N. Y.

“THE OLD FULKS AT HOME."”

WHITE
BURNING OIL.

The New York Board of
80,000 Iiven have hoen Mﬁ‘t.ﬁ'&"&'ﬁ

qualitien of petroleum, If svery bouss woul
adopt the ﬂ'lm n.{ nooe
u:-: unfortunste M:J:‘-ma':ﬁlm' 3

WHITE SEAL BURNING 0IL

hus # of the def y found in eo
olls, Jioannot be exploded, dose not char the
wick, 'I‘l‘lbn.u{ swoke, :,'?!L'.“ offensive odor, and

WHITE SEAL RURNING OIL

{s & rich oll for lluminating purposes, It is na

light In ool by
sirouy, “5‘;{; 2t ey Rl SR 0

man
If this oll Is pot sold in y viclnity, sand
order direct to us f p

‘“nmm“::nrnhm or s cast cootaln

BROOKS OIL COMPANY,

85 EUOLID AVENU EVELA
114 mnd 115 SOUTH NTREET N oW YORS'

LA




